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Tbe mofl lamentable Trage die 

Titus, Haile Romc^ittorious in thy mourninrag ft eedft 
Loe as the barko that hath difchargd his fraught, 

Returnes with precious lading to the bay, 

Front w hence at firft flic waycd her anchorage; 

Coinaieth ^ndronieutbomd with LawreUb«we% 

To refalute his country with his teares, 

Teares of true ioy for his returnc to Rome, 

Thou geeat defender of this Capitol!, 

Stand gracious to the rites that we intend. 

Rotnames, of fiue and twenty valiant Tonnes, 

Halfe of the number that king Priam had. 

Behold the poore remaines aliue and dead \ 

T hefe that furuiue, let Rome reward with lone : 

Thefethat I bring vnto their lateft home. 

With buriall amongft their aunccftor*. 

Heere Gothes haue giuenme leaue to fhcath thy fword, 
Turn vnkinde, and careles of thine owne, • 

Why fuller ft thou thy fonnef vnburied yet. 

To houcr on the dreadfull ftioreof S tix? 

Make way to lay them by their brethcrctfc 

They open the Tombe • 

There greetein filenceas the dead are wont, 

And fleepc in peace, flaine in your Countries warres s 
O facred receptacle ofmy ioyes. 

Sweet Cell of vertue and Nobilitie, 

How many fonnes ofraine haft thou in ftore, 

That thou wilt neucr render to memore? 

Lucius . Giu e vs th e proudeft prifoner of the Gothes, 

That we may he w his limbes, and on a pile 
Ad manutfratrutUi facrificehis ftcfll * 

Before this earthy prifon of their bone*. 

That fo the ihadowes be not vnapeafd, 

Nor we diftur bd with prodigies on earth. „ « 
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ofT itus Andr&tttcus, 

r ‘ Tmt . I giue him you, the nobleft that furuibe^ 
The eldeft fonneof b's diftreffed Quecne. 

Tamo. Stay Romaine brethren, gracious conquered 
Viflorious Titus, rue the teares I fli ed, 

A mothersteares in paftion for her fonne : 

And if thy fonnes were euer deere to thee. 

Oh thinkc my fonne to be as deere to mee. 

Sufficcth not that we are brought to Rome 
To beautifiethy triumphs, and returnc 
Captiue to thee,and to thy Romaine y oak e, 
Butmuftmy fonnes beflaughtered in theftreetc* s 
For valiant doings in their Countries caufc ? 

Oifto fight for king and common weale, 

Were piety in thine, ids in the fe: 

Andtonicus ftainenot thy totnbe with blood.. 

Wilt thou draw neereihe feature oftheGodsV 
Draw neere them-then in being mcrcifiill . 
Sweetmercy is Nobilitiestruebadge, 

Thrice noble Titus (pare my firft bornefonne^ 

Titus . Patient y our felfe Madam, and pardon roe, 
Thefe are their brethren, whome you Gothes beheld 
Aliue and dead, and for their bretheren flaine, 
Rcligioufiy they asktfa facrifice : 

To this your fonne is mark t and die he muft, 

Tappcafe their groning Ibadowcs that are gone* 
[Lucius, Away with him and make a fire ftraighr. 
And with our fworefs vponapilcofwood, 
iet i hew his limbes till th,cy be deane confutnde* 

Exit Titus femes with Alarbuto 
Tatrsora „ O cruell irreligious piety. 

Chiron. Was euer Scythia halfe fo barbarous? 

2W. Oppofenot Scythia to ambitious Rome, 
Alar bus goes to reft, and we furuiue, 

To tremble vndcr Titus threajninglock* 



